


| 


i) 
nN 


COMPLETION OF 


J 


, The THIRD VOLUME, completing the work, will be pub- 
Wir. Dune = lished next week, with over 300 Cartoons and Frontispiece 
Portrait of F. C. Burnanp. Price 158s. The Complete 


J °. 
Dictorian rad. Work has 1000 Cartoons in Three Fine Volumes, price 425. 


‘ wee Ye - s ‘ “a 
~ at> ri ~, ‘ . 
ra: SA “U Sh — oF 


w4l 


FE 





BP SaSF BFE 





Wer ’ 
ea mi 


MG i Aik 


“SON3d ASHYHL 39IUNd 


BY N° 2454. 
VOLUME 


NINETY-FIPTH. 


—e— 


JULY 21, 





‘z “Sil } " 
Wyre. = y) 
Ly f } I i 
ee, ‘ GW 


‘tity 


Wy, 
ke 
‘tgX 





AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


, 3 x N Rihy 2 
*$ iri 
liinares =" 




















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Joutry 21, 1888. 
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THE COMMON CRICKET, OR THANKYSIR IRRITANS. 








VOCES POPULI. 
AT THE ITALIAN EXHIBITION. 
Iy tHe Scutprure GALLERY. 

A group of British Visitors are dubiously inspecting an immense 
“ Toomnaial Fireplace,” representing rocks, in the centre of 
which a marble Mermaid (heroic size), is emerging from a gigantic 
shell, and toying absently with an octopus. 

First Visitor. Very peculiar, eh? (Consults Catalogue, and finds 
the work described as ‘* Decus ,Pelagi,” which does (not help him 
Um—a fancy piece ! 

Suddenly loses interest in it, and moves on. 

Female V. (to her Hi ). It looks like a drowned diver; but 

} op wast is that long thing, like the end of an eel, sticking out of 

e shell ? 

Her Husband. That’s her tail—she’s a mermaid, you see. And 
an octopus has got hold of her arm, while she’s pinched in that shell. 
It’s very well done. 

F. V. Oh, very. But not at all a pleasant subject, is it ? 

Husband, Wall—(considers, without being able to arrive at any 
opinion)—that depends on the view you take of it. 

F. V. (wavering). I suppose it does ; but still—( forgets what her 
objection is exactl , and becomes languid)—oh yes, no doubt. 

Jocular V. (to Kis Wefe). How d’ye think that would look in our 
back postees, eh, Potty? 

Polly. I wouldn’t have it, not if you was to give it me, I wouldn’t. 
bj: they haven’t left no place to stand a clock and ornaments on. 

Mr. Highsniffe (who is endeavouring to form the taste of his fiancée, 
_ Puy us Tywe). You don’t mean to tell me you /ike any of these 

ngs! 

Mass Phyllis. Well, I don’t pretend to be partial to statuary as a 
general rule; but I do like this. It’s all so natural, with the eyes 
se and everything. Why, look at the beads in this girl’s neck- 

!—and I’m sure you can count every stitch in that on oes 
the boy trying to button his shirt; and the black girl who 

been vaccinated; and the little girl canght a book 

oughtn’t to—they ’re as real as life ! 

(Mr. HiomsNivre comforts himself by reflecting that one can’t 
have everything in this world. 
Iy THE PicTvRE GaLLery. 

A Visitor (examining a representation of the ** Flight of the Pope 

Eugenio IV.”). That’s the Porg, you see, standing up in the boat. 
econd V. Yes, I suppose so; but who’s that crouching down 
behind the shield, in the red bonnet ? 

First V. (who has not noticed this before). That! Oh, that’s his 
wife, I expect. 

In Room V. are some Colossal Canvasses, which produce an 
intimidating effect upon the spectators, who stand before them in 
gasping silence. 

First Spectator 
something of the kind, on, eh? (has a misgiving that this is 
rather a rash conclusion). I don’t know, though. 

Second §. Oh, it’s a battle—it’s certainly a battle. What battle, 
I can’t say, unless it’s the battle of—(tries to recollect the name of 


much.) 





just 
she | da 


recovering speech). Appears to be a battle, al 
in 


any ancient battle, but fails). Very likely the catalogue will tell us. 
Ah, of course, Imera—in Sicily, you know (he gives this piece of 
information as if he had not just found it in the Cat ). 

First S. Imera—to be sure it is! Let me see, it was fought 
between the Sicilians and—and, wasn’t it the Romans ? 

Second 8S, It was the Romans (thinks there may be somebody 
behind who knows, and es)—that is, if it wasn’t the Greeks. I 
rather fancy it was the Greeks. 

A Puzzled Person (reading C ue). ** See Hernoporus’’—' um. 

His Wife. Is that Hexoporvs on the grey P 


Paterfamilias (to his son). Here, Bon, you’re fresh from College. 

ba = gee re coy wy Title — pase over a 

a a cautious reference to t a it’s out o 

is H—about the Second Foundation of Rome, and CAMILLUS, 
so on. 

Pater. 1 can read that for myself. What I want to know is, what 


the Latin means. 
Bob. Oh! (desperately) \‘‘ Manesruvs is the best man here ;”’ he 
€ r at that time—a de e and all that. 
Tay ). I don’t see what that got to do with the 


(P. P. gives it up. 


vs.| 
Bob (* ”). CaMILLus—why Manesruvs was his other name! 
Miss Phyllis (to her fiancé), Oh, come along; never mind these 
stupid Italian oil-colours. I’m sure they’re not worth looking at. 

r. Highsniffe. I’m glad to hear you say so. These—ah (with a 
slightly corrective a Oe hardly deserve any serious 
study. Where would you like to go now? There are several things 
you cally At to see. 

Miss Phyllis. I’ve seen all I want—let’s gu on the switchback. 
[He yields with an inward shudder, and wishes that her tastes 
were less primitive. 


In tHe “ AtowentTaARY ANNEXE.” 


Mrs. Bryanston. How do you do, Mr. Lapsiine ? 
waiting to see these Mandolinist 
Mr. Lapsling. Oh, really ? 

before they begin, then. 
[Jt dawns upon him, ten minutes later, that he might have made 
a happeer remark. 


In THE MAnioneTTe THEATRE. 


The Puzzled Person (the First Part is beginning, and a bearded 
puppet in a turban has just made his appearance on the stage). I 
don’t exactly see what a Turk is doing in Tre Eruption of Vesuvius. 
(A female marionette comes on with a jerky caution, kneels to the Turk 
clasps her hands passionately, and then beckons—the marionette with 
the beard is evidently deeply moved.) Ah! she’s warning him to fly 
from the eruption. (Anot ‘emale marionette enters, and kneels, 
after pointing upwards in wild terror.) I fancy there’s some mistake 
in the programme. It’s The Deluge they’re doing—not The Erup- 
tion, aiter all. That’s Noan with the beard, and they’re begging 
him to take them in the Ark. Yes, that’s it, of course. (Scene 
shifts to a cavern under the sea, witha fish ry + &- mid air, 
without making any progress.) I thought so—it is The Deluge. (The 
bearded puppet enters, and, after one or two abortive efforts, succeeds 
in jumping inside the fish.) Hullo! that can’t be Noan, though! 
Why. of course, it’s Jovan—Jonan and the Whale. (Last change 
of scene to hall with columns and pillars; procession of four janis- 
saries enters marching, with their feet in the air; a small dwarf 
follows, and ins to dance with great energy—re-appearance of 
bearded marionette with a staff, which he tosses up and catches like a 
drum-major, as the curtain falls.) Why, 1 thought he was inside 
the fish. Well, it doesn’t seem very connected, to me—but (with a 
bright idea) perhaps that was the Ballet Ercelsior, Eh? no, that’s 
the Second Part, though. Ah, well, we shall find out by-and-by, | 


resay. 
Elderly Maiden Lady (during the “ pas seul” by the prima balle- 
rina in ** Excelsior’). Well, my dear, I don’t know you can 
laugh, I’m sure—J never saw anything so shameless in all my life— 

ought not to be allowéd. 


it 
Ovursmwe THE CoLosseum, avrex ‘Tue Tarumenu or Trrvs.”’ 


Mother (to small boy). Well, Frepvy, did you like it ? 
Freddy. Yes, pretty well. Only I thought they ’d have had lions, 
and—and—real martyrs, you know. 


I’m only just 
people come on—and then I shall go. 
—I hope they won’t be very long 








Larest Kwicuts.—Announced as the ‘‘ New Musical Knights.” 
| One of them, Sir Cuartes Hatcf, is rather an Old Musical Knight, 
being seventy years of age, but—H’allez done !—he doesn’t look it 
or show it, when he appears at the “* Pops” as popular asever. Sir 
Joun Srarver isa Newer Knight. ‘*‘ The Knight is still young,” 
| being only forty-eight. He has plenty of time Tedene him to prove 
himself a capable Sir-stainer of his well-deserved reputation. ith 
musical honours, Gentlemen, charge your musical glasses! 
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LET HIM GET AWAY!” 
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** Back, THERE ! 
You 'RE A NICE TENDER-HEARTED SPORTSMAN! Just Let Mg HAVE THE CHANCE AGAIN—J'LL FinisH um!” 


Ritchie the Piqueur (to eager hounds). 


Zx-Piqueur Harcourt. “ 
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— 
THE BABYLONIAN BOAR-HUNT. 


“The tenderness with which he beats the Pigs proves him 
to have been a Sus Bawotia ; possibly Epicwri de grege Porcus : 


for, as the poet observes, — 
* * A fellow feeling makes us wond’rous kind.’ ” 
Sux .iey in Introduction to “ Edipus Tyrannus ; 


or, Swellfoot the Tyrant,” 
The Modern Swellfoot (Sir W. H-nxe-nt) loquitur :— 
TenpERNess !|—and to Pigs? Oh misplaced merey | 
I would not spare them thus,--quite—visy-versy ! 
A fellow feeling? True, my moony SHELLEY! 
If against Boars you have a casus belli, 
War a outrance, I say, war to the knife! 


I, SWELLFOoT, would not — a singh life, 
-butcher, I'd slay. 
by-pla ° 


Like ZEPHANIAH, the h 
This temporising is mere y-play. 
Call this a Boar Hunt? Not this sort of fun 
The Attie heroes hati in Calydon, 
’Tis only fit for modern Babylon. 
Why, the old Boar escapes, and, what is bitter. 
Hunter won’t let the hounds slay all the litter, 
True, some are down, and some are maimed, but some 
Are hooking it. Such ‘* Sport” is all a hum. 
You a pig-sticker? No, egregious R——k, 
Your mental obfuscation must be pitchy, 
Beating the Boar-hounds down in that mad fashion ! 
By Jove, it almost puts me in a — 
e the complacent one “‘ of kingly paunch,” 
As SHELLEY puts it. I should like to launch 
My javelin at the Corporation Boar. 
The brute should root and ravage then no more. 
‘Give him a chance,” indeed? Such folly irks. 
You’d the Metropolitan Board of Works, 
If you’d your way, I’ve not the slightest doubt. 
A hunter’s heart should not be soft, but stout. 
Acaes are meant for hewing, pigs for sticking, 
Boar-spears are made for ng, not pin-pricking. 
A pretty hero you would make, I’m sure ; 
A Tueservs who would spare the Minotaur ! 
You petty Pureanax, your blows mere digs, 
Your pusillanimous maxim, ‘‘ Please the pigs!” 
Would I’d your chance ! But that may come to pass ; 
Then the Big Boar shall get his coup de grace ! 

















| Aw Inrrmat Drink Durtve Saran’s Season AT THE 
| Lyceum.—*' 8. and B.”’ 


STARTLING. 


‘I'M VERY GLAD TO HAVE BEEN OF ANY COMFORT TO YoUR PooR HusBAND, 
MY Goop WoMAN, 
| MINISTER?” 

‘* WEEL, 
IT JUST REET FOR OUR AIN MINISTER TO RUN THE RISK!” 


BuT WHAT MADE YOU SEND FOR Mz, INSTEAD OF YOUR OWN 


Sir, 1t’s 7ypHus mY PooR HusBaNnD’'s GOT, AND WE DINNA THINK 








FABER MINOR PUNCHIO 8U0, R.S.V.P. 

Care PuNcHIOLE, 
_ Ati socii paullé caninius seribunt; nostra scholA altiora 
molimur: que res magistro gaudio est; nobis non molesta ; nulla 
autem est $8ps deme. Habui unam tonantem alaudam hoc dimidio. 
Avunculus meus, qui domi, permissione mgra, ab extremis Indis 
ny commoratur, nuper hue venit, et me equitatum excepit. 

quum immanem, colore graium, caupo malignus mihi obtulit. Non 
potui tamen plumam monstrare albam. Cor in ore, ossa trementia, 
vultus maxima tranquillitate, non dicere audacia. Equus meus 
erat ut muri Babylonis, ducenos pedes altus—vel manus, si manus 
Eoentinn audis: et Fact ore ceu aa = gears . ae 

ammarum instar. Subito apparet presepe, res ad unguem pro saltu. 
Animal meum usque ad punctum collaborare conor. Frustra. 
illue saltitat. Ast ego non graiis servitum motibus ibam. Persua- 
soribus introductis quadrupedem ad appono, dum nequicquam 
avunculus a tergo clamat, veritus ut o um superemus. In- 
credibili celeritate volitamus. (Stat sonipes.) quidem non 
maneo. Sublimi ferio sidera vertice. Tune tribus aut quatuor gyra- 
tionibus aériis effectis, oppono auriculam cespiti vivo. Ego etiam 
vivo; sed primum verd me exanimem cogitavi. Carpo mei et 
apprehendo bestiam brutam, qui quantulum nefandulum stultum de 
se fecisset ignorare constanter simulabat. Aquam fortem, ad avun- 
culi sumptus proxima taberna imbibi. Sic um, nullo pejor, sed 
letus ut cicala illa marina, cui nomen “‘ puer arenosus ” a majoribus 
nostris fuit tributum. Tuus fideliter, 

Faser Muvor, (oulgo ‘‘ Syrpx.’’) 


P.S,—Cum Iownrsvs minoribus nuper dimicavi (si quidem Iowrs 
sunt plurales —non scio, neque curo, nec scire fas est omnia). longs 
isti jJuyenes non pulchré pugnaverunt, namque insani leonis vim 
stomacho appesnere nostro. Haud mora; caput jus optimé chari- 
vabar, (és ds efvew ; Charivari, Ist dep. = Punch) donee ium 
vomsit. Obliviscor perfectum de “‘ vomo,” nee scire fas est omnia ut 
supra dixi, sed donec eris felix quid opus est verbis? Amorem meum 
Toxro tuo, 





Hue | did of 


CIVIC ELOQUENCE. 


Ir all Masters of City Livery Com f 
Lusk, how readily should we all flock to their splendid Banquets. 
Having the other day to perform the somewhat dificult task of ste 
ping down from the exalted position of Master of the Worshipful 

‘ompany of Fishmongers, in the very middle of the Banquet, he took 
his leave in the following memorable words :— 

‘* Twelve months since I appeared in this noble Hall with all my 
blushing honours thick upon me. But this day comes a frost, a 
killing , and withers all my blossoms. I must therefore say, 
Farewell, a long farewell, to all my greatness, and be satisfied hence- 
forth to retire to the country, and propose toasts and make speeches 
at cricket clubs and harvest homes, and people will say of me as they 
i Scorr’s old Minstrel— 

“ * He tunes, to please a peasant’s ear 
The harp that kings were wont to hear!’ 
**TIn conclusion, let me say— 
“Charge, Fishmon, charge! On, Wardens, on 
Are the last w of Marmion !’” 


ies were like Sir ANDREW 





Hasprrations.—Rosert read out the titles of Seiutie in the 


Henglish Hillustrated Maggyzine for this month, “ Mediation of 
Ralph ’Ardelot,” ‘‘ Pagodas, Haurioles, and Humbrellas,” ‘* William 
'Utton,” ‘A Ampshire ’Amet,” “ Hin Hexile,” and “ Het Cetera.” 





Tur Crovps anp THe ConrerEence.—What weather for Lawn 
Meets at Lambeth! Last week, the Pan-Anglicans who attempt 
to disport themselves at garden-parties, without umbrellas or mackin- 
toshes, must have returned home quite Dripping-Pan- Anglicans, 








A Stout for gods and men at the South Kensington Silver Charity 
Bazaar, during three wretched days last week,—Good Women 
' struggling with Féte. 
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BUSY WITH BISMARCK. 


Acconpte to an evening paper, Prince Bismarck, the other day, 
was found playing a barrel-organ in the Imperial Nursery, while the 
Crown Prince and his brothers danced to the music. ‘‘ You in in 
good time to make the Heir pyeneeet dance to your pipe,” said the 
German Emperor, putting his head into the and “ looking with 
surprise and emotion at the strange scene.” To this ex ingly 
exciting little aneedote Mr. Punch begs to add another of even 
enhanced interest. It rans as follows :— 

Prince Bismarck, a few days afterwards, was walking in the 
orchard of the Palace, where he had gone Pos a cabbage with 
which to make an apple-pie. He met a great she-bear dancing with 
the rest of the Royal Family, and was immediately invited to pla 
catch-who-catch-can until the gunpowder should run out of the heels 
of his boots, The Emperor at this moment passing ore . 
smiled sadly and observed, ‘‘My dear Prince, who will pay the 
viper’ This is indeed a surprise!” Shortly afterwards, Prince 
Bim ARCE imprudently married the daughter of the Barber, and from 
that moment this took for his motto the far-famed German line— 
** Vatno sip?” 








SARAH LA TOSCA. 


Bor for the existence of such a being as Saran BERNHARDT, such 
an author as Sarpov would not have written La Tosca. ‘‘ Written” 
is searcely the word: to be 
strictly accurate, I would rather 
say, “pi .” The 
piece is in five Acts, of which 
two are superfluous, though not 
from a French dramatist’s point 
of view, who, by occupying the 
— » or an entire evening, 
pockets the whole percentage, 
undiminished by any fee for a 
lever du rideau. Sensible 
SaRDOov. 
If Saran had not been sorecent- 
ly seen as Théodora, the scene of 
Tosca might have been laid, 
with greater propriety accord- 
ing to our plain English notions, 
—and according to strict French 
notions, for the matter of that, 
—in Pagan Rome, or in Egypt 
of the Pharaohs; and then the 
scene in the side-chapel between 
La Tosca and her con. while 
poreeeving its cynical truthfulness as depicting one phase of depraved 
1uman nature, would have been less objectionable to a professedly 
Christian audience. Za Tosca is a purring’ sensualist, in whom 
whatever she once possessed of 
religion has given place to the 
most debased superstition. 
Her religious sentiment is 
akin to that of the brigand 
who murders and robs a tra- 
veller, and then drops a stolen 
coin into a box at some 
church door, under the vague 
impression that he has ap- 
peased a ghost which other- 
wise, like the revengeful 
spectre of Hamlet's father 
might have made himse 
very troublesome. 

Given such a character to 
purr, to fondle, to caress, to 
murmur gutturally, ‘‘ Mario / 
mon adoré!” (dear me, how 
often have I heard “‘ mon 
adoré” from the same lips !), 
to be fondled and caressed 
in turn, then to fly out in 
uncontrollable, jealous pas- 
sion, and at once be soothed 
and petted and stroked the 
right way; then to be gay 
distracted, shrieking, frantic, raging like a wild cat caught in the 
toils; then to be the cold iteninel murderess, shrieking curses in 
the ears of the dying scoundrel she has stabbed ; then horrorstruck 
by her own deed, to “‘ wake the ” with a private religious rite ; 
then rushing back tc release her lover, and, ing herself at last 
duped and deceived, to utter one last despairing ery and commit 


M. Pierre Berton as the Baron Scarpia 
Le Nez-apolitain. 


Sarah La Dame Blanche sees a black 
beetle on the dinner-table. 


and careless; then to be frightened, 


suicide,—given such a character, I say call her oy 

you please, classical, i , or then the 

play it is Sanam BeRwHarpr. At least, f ean think of no other: 

nor do I want to. The “situation ” in the Chapel, and the ‘‘ waking 
the corpse,” are not more 


awe 
Last oome of Genel Senten-ichentous® this i 
Show. osca precipitates herse m the ality ** ” it—Sarpou 
battlements into The iber. “ Roma Tibur ality a he sewing 
j machine to stitch the pi 


a@amem - 
together for her to a in,—there is nobody in whom anyone can 
ibly be interested. M. Dummyy is, efter SARAH, the best of the 
ot as the amateur painter, Mario Cararadossi, whose altar-piece 
would be a disgrace to any church ; but M. Prerre Berton as the 
Baron Scarpia with his ex ted old-fashioned stagey action, in 
strong contrast to the na of Saran, and his mou’ elocu- 
tion, is to my mind simply ridiculous. I have never seen him look 
better, or play worse. 
SARAH is going to a as Frangillon on the 23rd. Cannot say I 
fancy her in the part of the heroine, which Mlle. Barrer played to 
perfection. But at all events we may look for an original view of the 
character, and the play, in spite of much that is tedious in the 
dialogue, is a good one, with several strongly marked characters. — 

En a nt, Saran, in La Tosca, must prove a = attraction, 
and could fill the house for a far longer time than M. MaYEn’s season, 
which ends Saturday, July 28th. How much pleasanter it is that a 
French company should come over here and play in one of our com- 
fortable theatres, than that we should have to go to them and sit for 
hours in one of theirs. By all means let those, who have neither time 
nor inclination to encounter the inconvenience of foreign travelling, 
encourage M. Mayer and his French Seasons in London. 
Fea is briefly thus:—AcrI. Za Tosca Tender. Acril. La 

‘osca Tiddy-fol-lolling. Acr III. La Tosca Towzled. Acr IV. 
La Tosca Terrible. Act V. La Tosca Wild. Jonw ry re Box. 








“BY YOUR RIGHT—CLOTHES!” 


Tae Commanper-1x-Curer having ordered that brown kid gloves 
shall, for the future, be worn by Officers on , the following 
further regulations are hourly expected :— 

On rainy days, Field-Officers will provide themselves with 
umbrellas. 

In threatening weather, the Band will’ be expected to wear 

es, 

Fancy tweed of any pattern selected by the wearer, may 
be assumed at any where undress uniform is de rigueur. 

During the hot weather, battalions may sit down on camp-stools 
by companion, and popnge thang task inte cake water ty eames. 

Finally, the entire Army shall appear on parade in uniform, except 
when it pleases any or every of them to turn up in mufti, 





—Several Correspondents write to know 
“‘why the title of No. 8 of ‘Mr. Punch’s Parallels,’ last week, 
was ‘The Bicentenary of the Armada,’ w as everybody knows, 
&c., &c.”” Here is the explanation, as we drop easily into poetry :— 
The fact is it escaped 
We overlooked it and we 
Substitute “ter,” and there you are. After 
century or so more or less in the World’s history ?— 


A Tairime Correction. 
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eet Bi? 
what matters a 
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| wants sum more Coles, as it seems s 
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ROBERT ON HARRYSTOCRATICK TRADESMEN. 


Praps, if ever an Hed Waiter was hutterly estonished, and, indeed 
to say flabbergasted, it was on receiving a letter sum little time ago 
with a most butiful red seal of a Markis’s Coronet, as I was told, it 
was, kindly hinformin me that the Most Honourabel the a 
of LonponDERRY, havin removed his Wharf to 9 Elms Lane, hi 
Lordship asked me to be kind enuff to send him a horder for 
coals! which his Lordship said shood be delivered at my house with- 
out no extry charge, witch I calls trul ttic ——-r 
His Levdenens _ ormed me -- idn’t no agents, but did 
all his bizziness hisself, excep, when hi rdship is in 
Dubbling. Being posserbly jesta leatle short ! i 
Lordship told me as his terms was “Cash on Delivery.” His Lord 
ship finished up his hinteresting communecashun by 
that his Lordship’s price for his Lordship’s ‘‘ best Londo 
oo was . y — a ; ciple 

Well, having herd as as so many of our princi 
and their wives was a going into bizziness for therrselves, I ort not to 
have bin quite so as I were, but as I had bin told as his 
Lordship was allowed a Sallary of about five hundred a week 
for running over to Dubbling now and and ing to be 
King of Ireland, jest for fun, I really at first thort it must be a joke. 
Howsumever, I thort as there coudn’t be no harm in trying, so I 
sent his Lordship a horder for a hole Tun, and sure enuff his Lordship 
sent them the werry nex Say, ie to show as there wasn’t no mistake 
in the matter, not only did his Lordship call me Esquire on the Coal 
ticket, but there was printed on it, in large black letters, ‘‘ The Most 
Honourable the Marquis of LonponpERry, Seller! ” 

There ’s one grate adwantage in dealing with sitch iminent swells. 
A ‘‘ Most Honourable Markis” would scarcely send me any slates in 
my coles, and wood see as they was all propperly skreened, and with 

lenty of nubbly ones among ’em, and all wait. I ain’t got no 

fault to find with ’em on the hole, but they rayther partakes of the 
April Fool carackter, that is to say, they -—- lots of atention, as 
sitch harrystoerattick Coles naterally wood do, and if they don’t git 
it, they fust sulks for a short time, and then quickly extinguishes 
theirselves, and there you are. 

I thort at one time of writing to the Most Honnerable Cole Seller 
and x mepe this matter to his Xcellency, but I didn’t quite no his 
Dubbling adress, so I refraned from trubbling him, besides His Lord- 
ship must have plenty to do to see to all the seweral Races he has to 
attend to, and to mind as there ain’t no “‘ pulling.” 

Being rayther particklar myself about spelling, I was summut 


| surprized to see as the Most Honerable Markis’s Carman spelt his 
| receet, ‘* Pade,” but I spose as it stands 


all the same. I shall 
suttenly continue to patronize the Most Honerable Markiss when I 
ow to put us more on a pa 
with one another then we was afore ; which is suttenly —~ me. 
OBERT, 








NOBLE LIFERS. 


Lorp Sarispvry’s Life Peerage Bill having been hung up for a 
year (in company with a measure of a like character, the Lunacy 
Laws Amendment Bill), there is now plenty of time to consider 
possible applicants for appointment. To assist the Government in 
its selection, Mr. Punch subjoins a first list of Candidates, with their 
claims for advancement :— 

Jame of Candidate. Reason for Life Peerage. 
Sir Freperick Letonton, P.R.A, ial desire of Public Opinion. 
Sir Joun Everett Mintais . . t advance one without the 


other. 
Because he has not been Knighted. 
Senior to Mr. Besanr. 
To justify Public Rumour. 
On account of his success as a Don. 
Sequence of former 
Mr. Pears . . .. =. . ~. + Toprevent jealousy. 
Mr. Jonn HottryesHEeap Title, ‘‘ Viscount Nracara,” com- 
pliment to America. 
Compliment to Mr. J. Hotirnes- 


HEAD. 

By request of part author of 
a Ben-my-Chree. 

Sir Wiererp Lawson . . . . To get him out of the Commons. 
Mr. Justice Norra. - + «++ To help the Lord Chief Justice. 
Mr. Justice GrawtHam. . . . To assist Mr. Justice Norra. 

The Common Serjeant . . .. TopromptMr. JusticeGnawrHam. 
Messrs. Brown, Jo 


BINSON.. . . . . . . . And pray why not? 


Mr. Water Besant. . .. 
Mr. Georer Aveustrus SALA . 
Mr. Henry Irvine . 

Mr. J. L. Toor. 

Sir Martin Hottoway 


Mr. Grrsert FarqvHar 
Mr. Witsow Barrett. 





Cuance or Name wir Cuanor or Srason.—The Dog-days of 
this year must be remembered as ‘‘ The Cat-and-Dog-days.” 


OPERATIC SCORE. 


EVERYTHING going as usual. Good old Operas. Weather doesn’t 
affect the score here as it does at Lord's, Good Houses every 


evening. 
Tuesday, July 10.—Il Trovatore. Madame Fitrscu-Mapi— 
Fursch come Fursch served—makes 
a magnificent Leonora. ‘‘ Doosid 
says the gay Colonel 
an authority on all 


she was French,—Furscu- Mardi 

.” and he at once quits the 

donne gives demmilaabi. © Tosee 

gives , ** Tacea 

la notte ida,” and “* Di tali 

amor.” RKavexti the Reliable quite 

up to the mark as the merry Man- 

rio, but scarcely up to Leonora’s 

figure. Brings down the house with 

** Ah By mio,” i a 

Conserva' song,” sa ignor 

0, ing of the days of 

“Ben-Duzzy.” D’ ANDRADE encored 

in “‘ Il balen.”’ Encore declined with 

At end of First Act 

called before curtain 

ee é for being 2h ernando, Scalcui 

powerful: singing with great taste and feeling. ‘I should like to 

give her a few lessons, though ! ” says the Com who continues to 

write under the name of Watrer Austin. ‘‘ Never too late to learn.” 

Somehow, audience’s enthusiasm cools down, and opera isn’t finishing 

so brilliantly as it commenced. Seeing this, and wishing to enliven 

matters a bit, one of DrurtoLanvs’s soldiers strays out of his line 

at the end of the Act, and then pretends to be utterly diseoncerted 

at finding himself between the curtain and the footlights. Signor 

RANDEGGER evidently afraid the soldier is going to sing a solo—un- 

rehearsed effect—DnrcrioLanvus mnomeatanlty ye ysed under the 

impression that the my oy te is about to audience on the 

wrongs of Ireland, or the Match Girls’ strike, only recovers himself 

in time to rush round on to the stage, and find poor military super 

retreating from scene as fast as possible. Diversion created by 

incident, and opera goes twice as well after this, right up to end. 

DrvRIoLANvs will reward this warrior. Promote him to a sergeantry 

in the supernumerary forces, and ‘‘ decorate him,” says Lord L-rn-m 
‘with an order.” "kh, Leonora, addio ! 

Saturday.—Aida, First and only time this season. ‘‘ After 
Dorothy,” observes Mr. H, S8-pa-r to Drurnionanus, ‘Aida’s my 
pet Opera.” ‘It’s my trum-pet Opera,” returns DrvurioLanvs, 
who never loses a chance, and immediately disappears. Drvnio- 
LANUS always brilliant when house crowded and everything goin 
well. Reealls for Norpica and Scarcui end of Se. 2, Act IL., onl 
everybody back again before curtain after Second Act. Procession 
splendid, mise-en-scéne magnificent. Act II11.—Novel effect of boat 
capsizing, and upsetting the mariner. Unaccountable accident, as 
the singing being so good, there was no likelihood of a squall, Wind 
in orchestra did it, perhaps. Last Saturday but one. Grand Finale 
of the season next Saturday, and testimonial to DrvrioLanvs and 
Ravexxi the Reliable. 








Probable. 


Germaw Doctors, in a frenzy, Hear the other side, say I. 
Liking not Sir M. Mackeyzir, May not German Doctors lie— 
Gravest charges make. nder a mistake ? 





Tue Sweattxe Sysrem.—Mr. Manpen, in evidence before this 
Committee, stated that ‘‘ Government trousers were completely made 
at eleven shillings per dozen.” Good gracious! Who wear them ? 
Members of the Government, of course. Not eleven shillingsworth 
of ings” inisterial front bench ! 





Tnx Campntper Uston.—The Master of Trinity is going to make 
a Mrs. of Trinity. The clever young lady, Miss AcaTa Ramsay, was 
“Senior Classic” of her year; and so was Dr. Burien, only rather 
more so by some years. Two “Senior Classics” marrying each 
other! How fortunate they are not two Senior W lers ! 





Sunsurxe ror tHe Erow axp Harrow Matcu.—Most a 
priate, as every parent with a boy at Eton or Harrow was glad to 





see some little sun on this occasion. But ultimately Harrow took the 
shine out of Eton, and Saturday was dull indeed. 
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STUDIES IN EVOLUTION.—THE ARTIST. 
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At Tue ‘Pia anp WHistT LE.” 


At Hex Grace’s Garpen Parry. 








THE HISTORY OF A SIGNATURE. 
(From Our Life Peer Elect.) 


ERY DEAR Mr. Puncu,—No doubt the recent 

discussion about the signature of Mr. Par- 

NELL prompted you to apply tome. I will 

tell you as shortly as I can, my recollections. 

As a boy I used, when addressing my 

school companions, my nickname ‘*,Torx.” 

I fancy this title was bestowed upon me with 

a view to calling attention to my nose, and 

referring to my name Tucker, “‘ Torx” 

was frequently altered into ‘ Kowx,” 

‘*Tunx,” and ‘‘ Syovt,” but I do not re- 

member ever usi latter signatures. 

After leaving school, I used to sign myself, 

when writing to the young lady who sub- 

sequently’ honoured me by becoming my 

wile, ““Roory,” but this was a term of 

endearment that I did not adopt when addressing strangers, After 

my marriage, at the request of my wife, I invariably si myself 

‘‘Joun Haztewoop Tucker,” and “Mr, and Mrs, Haz~ewoop 
Tucker” appeared on our visiting-cards. 

Later on, when I was honoured with a knighthood for discoveri 
and advertising) my patent Cedarwood Cough Mixture, I call 
myself Sir Jounw Tucker, and my wife was satisfied with “ Lady 
Tucker.” She told me that she preferred it to ‘‘ Haztewoop Tucxer,” 


| which, as she observed, *‘ after all, was double-barrelled, and under 


the circumstances unnecessary.”’ At this time I em so — 
“uy. 
our 


| myself ‘‘ Jack” when addressing my brother Tom, and 


Papa, J. H. T.,” when writing to my son and heir, aged seven. 

The Sandalwood Cough Mixture having rendered me a Millionnaire, 
I have, on the promise of a Life Peerage (which will be bestowed upon 
me, I have reason to believe, in company with Sir Frepericx Lesen- 
roy), arranged in the future merely to sign myself, 


Yours most truly, De TiickERvIL_e. 





CONVERSATION-BOOK FOR OFFICIALS. 


Have you any guns for ships? 

Certainly. Ihave twenty guns for ships. They were ordered five 
years ago, and were promised to be ready last January. 

Were they ready then ? 

No, they were not ready then; but they may be ready by next 


une, 
Are the ships built that are to take these guns ? 
The ships should be built that are to take these guns, as they were 
promised to be quite ready for sea last July twelvemonth. 
But are they ready for sea ? 
No, they are not; but they may be in six months’ time. 
Should war be declared, would it not be inconvenient ? 
If war were declared, it would be most inconvenient. 
And were war so declared, what would you do? 
If war were so declared I think I should go on leave. 
On leave—where ? 
Anywhere—outside my native country. 
Then you have not much confidence in the Government ? 
On the con r, I have every confidence in the Government, but 
should war be declared I think that would be the most appropriate 
time for self-effacement. 








**Nationat Rose Socrery.”—‘‘ Happy Thought” by a certain 
energetic Operatic M »—Why not start a ‘‘ National Carl Rosa 
Society” ? or (this by Colonel Henry Marteson, jun.) a ‘‘ National 
Marie Roze Societ n> The question of the chances of establi 
a National English Opera House (or ‘‘ Institute””—why “* Institute”! 
the very name iness) being now under discussion, not 
for the first time, above suggestions may be useful. 





Krve Mrtaw v. Queen Natatre.—Checkmate in several moves. 
Odd quarrel. King complains of Queen’s extravagancies in Meaney 
matters. To which Her Majesty replies that she is never dre 
expensively, though always Nattily. 
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“* FIAT’ JUSTITIA !” 


Mr. Posen (Ameus. Curie). “ WHY A SPECIAL COMMISSION, OR A SELECT COMMITTER, GENTLEMEN * 


EITHER OF YOU COULD WAKE UP THE PUBLIC PROSECUTOR ;—IT IS ONLY A QUESTION OF —‘ WHO'D 
SPEAK FIRST’ ?” 
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THE CHURCH HOUSE. 


Awone the numerous plans already suggested, the one that we are 
now enabled to place before the public seems likely to meet with the 
most favourable consideration. It 
shows, at all events, whatever be 
its shortcomings, a laudable attempt 
to supply a want, and to meet the 
essential difficulties which primd 
“acie present themselves. 

N.B.— Design quite original. 
Nobody connected with Metropoli- 

tan Board of Works need apply. } 


AAA. Tem Offices for 
grieved Seskihiceen.. = 

B. Church Association ent. 
Carefully walled-up inside, and no com- 
munication, not even on business, with 

C. 8.P.G. Society, similarly protected. 

D. General Entrance, communicat- 
ing immediately with separate lifts up 
to the different departments. 

E. Extremel w Evangelical. 

P. ——s a : 

G. untry-Gentlemanly Clergyman 
Party. Fair-sized Flat. J 

H. Broad Church. Large windows, 
with fine open views. 
= I. Moderately High. The windows 
> | become narrower at this elevation. 
. Ritualistic Storey. 

K. Ultra-Ditto. Expensively furnished. Pegs for vestments. 

_LM. Attics for the use of the Rev. F.G. Lee and small party. Airy 
situation, quite in mubibus, 

N. Office of Mr, Hawers, with (N N) private staircase leading to (N N N) 
Concert-hall and Fowl-house. 

0. Office of Rev. S. Hzapiam, with (0 0) private staircase leading to 
© O 0) well-appointed Theatre and Music Hall, and an exit to Trafalgar 
quare. 

Grounds arran 


for Lawn Tennis Tournaments (for Bishops only) ; model 
farms for Rural 


s; summer-houses for Pastoral Plays, &c., &c. 








JULY JOTTINGS. 
(Extracted last week from the Journal oy an al fresco Pleasure-seeker.) 


Monday.—Go down on invitation to the Brtkersury’s place in 
Surrey “‘ to look at their roses and try their strawberries.” ining 
heavily. Still start. BrLKERBURY meets me at station with dog-cart. 
Says ‘* he hardly thought I would come in such weather.” Five-mile 
drive. Pelting the whole way. Arrive drenched. Family depressed. 
“Try” the strawberries at funcheon. Find them colossal, watery, 
slug-eaten, and tasteless. BILKERBURY says it is the rain that has 
done it, and that if I had only ‘‘ come down last Tuesday week then 
he could have shown me something like a strawberry.” Ask about 
the roses. Says they are simply “mashed up” with the rain, and 
that there’s nothing left of them. Spend a dreary afternoon playing 
backgammon with Mrs. B. Say I think I’ll walk back to the 
station. BrLKersury nods and doesn’t the dog-cart. Miss m 
way, and lose my train. Have to wait at the station three hours an 
a half, in my damp clothes, for the next. Afraid I have caught cold. 
a * last. gomny SY. sorte the Heme 12 

uesday.—Off to Tippingford to play in the Home Eleven against 
the Roving Batterbridge Juveniles. Pelting cats and dogs. Ground 
like a sponge. Both Elevens boxed up in the tap-room of a small 
local public-house drinking hot whiskey-and-water. After waiting 
five hours and a half rain stops for a few moments, and the Captains 
determine to begin the match. We win the toss, and go in. i 
to the sloppy state of the wicket, we are all got out for eleven in five- 
and-twenty minutes. Cats and recommence. Further adjourn- 
ment, and whiskey-and-water dri . Weather not clearing, other 
side decide to go out and have their innings, when it is discovered 
that both our lers and five of the field have left for Town. Oppo- 
sition Captain furious, and asks me whether I think I “‘ belong to an 
Eleven of Gentlemen.” Point to the weather. Rival Umpire asks 
What that’s got to do with it?” and offers to fight me. Decline, 
tually getting up to Town, escaping notice in 

. Arrive dripping. Feet in 


e ill falling, and pelt continuous. Still, make 
wu —s suet Peay annonce egg Water Pic-nic at Cookham. 

’ e young people determined not to give it up. 
Sey they are sure it will be “‘ very jolly” if we only take euhoelins 
and wa senough. Am forced to start. Find myself rowing 
bow in a light suit of flannels drenched thro h with « driving rain 
ant, event by a bitterly cold wind in paiffuls over my dripping 
back. ,@ opinion 


young lady, who is steering, expresses her 





that it is ‘great fun.” After two hours of this, join other \boats 
under some dripping bushes, to have lunch. Everybody in an ill 
temper. Get a ed sandwich, and call attention to it, Comic 
man asks me what else I expected at a ‘‘ Water Party.” No one 
laughs. Should like to duck him. Start to return, wind risen to a 
hurricane, rain coming down in a ee Take an extra hour-and- 
a-half getting back. Hurry up to catch train without waiting to say 
good-bye to | "EATHERFLY. Feel too savage to do it. Am all over 
aches and pains. Think, on the whole, it is the most disagreeable 
day I have ever spent in my life. Go to , wondering whether I 
shall be able to hobble through my part in the Open-air Pastoral Play 
which I am booked for to-morrow. 

Thursday.—No change in weather. Worse, if anything. Never- 
theless, start for Sir Harry Porrrrer’s place in Kent, to take part 
in a Pastoral Drama, written specially or the oceasion by himself, 
entitled the Apotheosis of Pan, or Sunshine in Arcady. I am to 
play Bacchus. Rain coming down in torrents. Find all the players 
protesting against giving the thing in “‘ such weather.” Sir Harry 
insists that we must, as Royalty is expected. Turn out, mbling, 
and begin. Seeing that Venus has got on a waterproof, I put on an 
Ulster, and the Chorus of Wood Nymphs, taki hint, execute a 
** sylvan dance”’’ in goloshes, wraps, and quien Sir Harry is 
hurt. Says he didn’t think we would mind “‘a little wet, just for 
once,” that, of course, if we are going ‘‘to play the fool in that 
sort of fashion,” we may.as well Ay up the whole thing.” 
After a hot altercation on the lawn, held in a roaring wind in the 
midst of blinding sleet and rain, Pan absolutely decli to appear, 
even in his ‘* Apotheosis,”’ unless envelo in a coac 8 overcoat, 
a compromise is arrived at, and it is ultimately settled that we are to 
finish the Open-air Pastoral Drama as well as we can in the back 
drawing-room. Do this. It falls decidedly flat. Royalties leave 
before it is over. Sir Harry grumpy, and almost rude. Take my 
departure, vowing nothing ever again shall persuade me to go in for 
a Pastoral Drama. Arrive at my Chambers, feeling that, spite the 
Ulster, my scanty get-up as Bacchus a me a severe chill. 
To bed, shivering, and wishing I hadn’t stood so long on the lawn in 
sandals, 

Friday.—Feel that the sandals have done it, and that I have cer- 
tainly got a chill. Head splitting. Aches all over. Glass hesi- 
tating. Think it really looks like clearing. Give three feeble cheers. 
Wonder whether I can manage to get down to the Sprvxieny’s 
Garden Party to-day, and put in an appearance at the Champion 
Bicycle Tournament to-morrow. Think I'll see Doctor. Do so. 
Shakes his head and makes me telegraph to put them both off. Explain 
my symptoms. Tells me I may think myself lucky if I ‘get off 
without rheumatic fever. Says Monday set it up. ary de- 
veloped it. The Water Pic-nic on Wednesday brought it to a head, 
and that Bacchus yesterday evidently finished me. Orders me wet 
towel to my head and gruel. Toss about in a troubled sleep dream- 
ing Iam pursued by a demon Clerk of the Weather, who is playing 
on me continually with a four-inch hose of a sixteen horse-power 
engine of the Metropolitan Fire Brigade. 

Saturday.—Glass gone up amazingly. Sunshine once more, No 
use. Comes too late. Still in bed. Wet towel still round my head. 
= taking gruel. On the whole, an irritating ending to a beastly 
week, 





NOTES PICKED UP IN THE COURT OF THE L.C.J. 


11°15 a.m.—Fairly punctual. Must not go to sleep until all my 
friends are settled. . 

11°30 p.m.—Think there is no more room on the Bench. Have given 
orders I am not to be disturbed. , 

12 Noon.—Opening for the Plaintiff still going on. Wonder if 
Coursel will last until luncheon interval. Pleasant voice—does not 
disturb me at all. : 

1°30 p.m.—Force of habit! Woke up in time to suggest that the 
usual mid-day adjournment should take place. 

2 p.M.—Find that address to the Jury is not concluded. Very well. 

4 p.m.—Force of habit again! Woke up to the minute, Some 
witnesses I find have been examined. 

4°30 p.m.—Adjourned Court. Shall be interested to find what I 
have been trying to-day. Sure to see it in the 7imes to-morrow ! 


The Summer of 1888. 
(Old Tune.) 
I acme, 1 remember 
How this Summer fleeted by, 
With its warmth of a December, 
And its smiles of Janu-a-ry. 











A Morro which certain Architects of the Board of Works acted 
somewhere 


on :—*‘One must draw the line And 


.” And they did. 
that line wasn’t a right line. x 
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RINTING 
FRAC 


“IN CASE OF ACCIDENTS.” 


Sub-Editor (to Nervous Subscriber), ‘‘1 MAY OBSERVE, BY THE WAY, SIR, THAT ALL Svus- 
| SCRIBERS TO OUR PAPER, THAT PAY IN ADVANCE, WILL BE ENTITLED TO A Fust-cLass OBITUARY 

Notice !—Gratis, Sin!” 
| 4 " 








THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 


May 8.—I woke up with a most terrible head-ache. I could scarcely see, and the back 
of my neck was as if I had given it a erick. I thought first of sending for a Doctor, but I did 
not think it necessary. When up, I felt faint, and went to Browyisn’s the Chemist, who 
gave me adraught. So bad at the office, had to get leave to come home. Went to another 
Chemist in the City, and I got a draught. Browwisn’s dose seems to have made me worse, 
Have eaten nothing all day. To make matters worse, Carrie, every time I spoke to her, 
answered me sharply—that is, when she answered at all. In the evening I felt very much 
worse again, and said to her, *‘ I do believe I’ve been poisoned by the lobster mayonaise at 
the Mansion House last night.” She simply replied, without taking her eyes from her 
sewing, * Champagne never did with you.” I felt irritated, and said, ‘‘ What nonsense 
you talk; I only had a glass and a half, and you know as well as 1 do——” Before I could 
complete the sentence, she bounced out of the room. I sat over an hour waiting for her to 
return, but as she did aot, I determined I would go to bed. I discovered Carnre had gone 








to bed without even sayi -nigh 
leaving me to bar up Ci on 
and feed the cat. I shall certainly speak 
OM Still. litele chakye with black 
ay 9%. a y. 
of commenced her break- 


. Carrre had 
fast boy I yy the BT maid, I netaed 
to 0 an 
calenly and hay, “Camm, I =) little 


explanation of your conduct last night.” 
She replied, ‘‘ Indeed! and I desire some- 
thing more than a little explanatio of your 
conduct the night before.” I said, 
** Really, I don’t understand you.” 
said, sneeringly, ‘‘ Probably not; you were 
scarcely in a condition to understand any- 
thing.” I was astounded at this insinua- 
tion, and simply ejaculated “‘ Canotine!” 
She said, ‘‘ Don't be theatrical. It has no 
effecton me. Reserve that tone for your new 
friend, Mister F anmerson the ironmonger.” 
I was about to , when Carrie, in 
a temper such as I have never seen her in 
before, told me to hold my tongue. She 
said, ‘‘ Now I’m going to say something. 
After professing to snub Mr. FarRMERson, 
you permit him to snub you in my presence, 
and then accept his invitation to takea = 
of cham e with you, and you don’t limit 
yourself to one glass. You then offer this 
vulgar man, who made a bungle of repair- 
ing our scraper, a seat in our cab on the 
way home. I say nothing about his tearing 
my dress in getting in the cab, nor of - 
ing on Mrs. JAMEs’s ¢@ ive fan, which 
ou knocked out of my and for which 
- never even apologised; but you both 
smoked all the way e, without having 
the decency to ask m pepe. That is 
notall. At the end o journey, although 
he did not offer you a farthing towards his 
share of the cab, you asked him in. For- 
tunately, he was sober enough to detect 
from my manner that his company was not 
desirable.” 

Goodness knows I felt humiliated enough 
at this; but, to make matters worse, 
powmes cates the me ae sae 
ing, with two hats on his and holding 
the garden-rake in his hand, with Carrre’s 

i (which he had taken off the 

g) round his neck, and 

announced himself in a loud, coarse Voice, 

“His Royal Highness the ‘Lord Mayor.’ 

He marched twice round the room hke a 

buffoon, and, finding we took no notice, 

said, ‘* Hulloh! what's up? Lovers 
quarrel, eh ?”’ 

There was a silence for a moment, so I 
said, quietly, ‘‘ My dear Gowrne, I’m not 
very well, and not quite in the humour for 
joking, especially when you enter the room 
without knocking—an act which I fail to 
see the fun of.” Gowtne said, ‘I’m —e 
sorry, but I called for my stick, which 
thought you would have sent round.” I 

ed him his stick, which I remembered 
I had painted black with the enamel paint, 
thinking to improve it. He looked at it 
for a minute with a dazed expression and 
said, ‘‘ Who did this ?” 

I said, Did what?” 

He said, ‘‘ Did what? Why, destroyed 
my stick! It belonged to my poor uncle, 
and I value it more than anything I have 
in the world. I’ll know who did it.” 

I said, ‘‘I’m very sorry. I daresay it 
will come off. I did it for the best.” 

Gowtne said, ‘* Then all I can say is, it’s 
a confounded libert , and I would 
you’re a bigger fool than you look, only 
that’s absolutely impossible. 





‘How To Prevent ALPINE ACOIDENTS.” 
—Simple old remedy: Stay at home. 
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A PARLIAMENTARY WIMBLEDON. 











ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


Lords, Monday, July 9.—Regrettable coolness sprung up 

} ouse of Commons. C ly be 

terms. Talk at each other a ela 

sregard. Commons began it. very Session 

series of Sessional Orders. One prohibits Peers 
m interfering in Elections. This particular 


House 
between 
said to be on 
affectation of] personal di 
on o ning 
and Mprelates 


ouse of Lords, and 


been passed for erations. Nobody a penny the worse; nobody a 
a fter the Ciaeuans didn’t hurt the Kooke, 
This year Lords suddenly woke up to indignity of the whole thing. 
| Barons of England swore on hilt of Crusader-forefather’s sword not 
going to put up with this sort of thing. 
Bury (Cr. 1885), in icular outraged. 
**’Sdeath,” said he. ‘* These beg 
much. By the bones of my forefathers, the white dust of which 
choked Sataprn’s host, this shall be seen to. A Hatssury! 


halfpenny the better. Pleased 


Hatssvry !” 


Order| That’s an excerpt from Lord CHanceLLon’s private conversation on 





That doughty Baron, Hats- 


rly Commons do assume too 
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sunject 
attention 
mons in the 


* Let us, 


Rising from Woolsack to-night, and compelling res 
of RowTox, moved Resolution to effect that action of Com- 
matter should be ignored. 

” he said, dropping into modern English, “‘ assume a 
don’t = yw-yah air towards these fellows. That'll 
rile ’em more than anything else.” 

Suggestion unanimously adopted. Noble Lords 
adjourned in condition of high elation. 

** A set of common persons,” said that other 
Plantagenet Peer, Brasounne. ‘* Teach ’em to 
mind their own business. Think we could get 
on very well without the Commons. Save time 
and expense. At any rate, won’t have them dic- 
tating to Us. A Peer not to interfere in a Par- 
liamentary Election, forsooth! Then what’s to 
become of Me and my personal influence ?”’ 

Business done.— In Commons, 
porsing away at Local Government 


Tuesday. — OLp Moratity ap- 
peared at Table with bulky bundle 
of copybook headings. Desire to 
do our duty; animated by one 
feeling ; — ie further from our 
wom I most anxious to meet 
views of House ; no desire to affect 
legitimate discussion; profoundly 
regret ; a great property in whic 
the nation has a deep, a large, and 
a vested interest; would not use 
the power placed in our hands to 
interfere with the liberties of Hon. 
Members; I may be allowed to 
travel somewhat farther, and say ; 
certainly, Sir; always guided by a due sense of my responsibility ; 
desire to act in the interests of the public service; in this I do not 
wish to be understood; when I say this, I must also state; we 
should not be justified in allowing ; [ am afraid we should not think 
it right; and so on, leading up to final conclusion to appropriate all 
the time of the House for Government business. 

Sage of Queen Anne’s Gate jeeringly criticises proposals. 
Graypotrn, LL.D., much distressed at this frivolity. Severely 
birehes Sage. Then turns upon Government, tears to shreds the 
amiable copybook headings, sprinkles Treasury Bench with frag- 
ments. OLD Morarry proposes to take Local Government Bill 
through Committee, pass all Supply, adjourn early in August, resume 
for Autumn Session at the end of October. Dr. Granwpotpn demon- 
strates practical impossibility of this arrangement. Shall be here 
till September carrying out first part of programme. How could 
Behes'te asked to meet again in October ? 

‘*Granpotpn's quite right,” said Bares, clasping his hands in 
habitual devotional attitude. ‘‘ If programme’s carried out, shall 

certainly have an Autumn Session, but it'll last 
straight through from now till November.” 

Bad quarter of an hour on Treasury Bench. 
Deliverance from unexpected quarter. GLADSTONE 
takes Government under paternal wing. 

“Keep your eye on your father,” he says, ‘‘ and 
your father will pull you through.” 

So he does, insisting as price of deliverance that 
Life Peerages Bill shall be abandoned. Onp Mo- 
RALITY gratefully gasps forth assent. Message sent 
across to Lords. Been debating Life Peerages Bill 
all night. Just agreeing to it a Second Time 
when O_p Moratiry’s note arrived. The Markiss 
boils over with rage; nothing for it but to drop Bill, 
which he does in magnificent passage of witheri 
scorn. Sends note toOLp Moratiry to say wo 
like to see him for few minutes. 

O. M. sends back word, very busy indeed. In fuct 
hes on urgent summons to other end of town. Back 
a reckiy. 


Business done. 


Thursday.— Lords having it all their own way this 
week. Commons not init. To-night, all the world 
knows that The Macattum More is to move Vote of Confidence in 
Government with special reference to Irish Administration. Ordi- 
nary attractions of speech by the Dook increased by natural curiosity 
18 to issue. Will the Lords pass Resolution, or will Opposition, mus- 
tering in overwhelming force, defeat it ? Quite exciting prospect. 
Nothing like little uncertainty to make debate draw. 

Walking towards House beheld three cloaked figures, cautiously 
proceeding along Corridor. Knew them at once, in spite of disguise 
and shrinking gait. “I'was Granvitte, Spencer, and Rosepery, 
helping each other along, mutually cheerful. 


* Attention !” 


Doctor 


Autumn Session arranged for. 


The Ven. and Rev 





there will be no exception 


tful | 


7 NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contrimutions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Enveiope, Cover, or Wrapper. 


“I at least will die hard,” said the Red Earl, plucking a dagger 
from his boot. ‘ . 
“‘Ha! ha!” said Rosesery, resolutely, though with slight 
tendency to chattering of teeth. , 
** AnGyLL’s a terrible 


Councillors throng steps of Throne. 
P.’s packed in pens at Bar. Locx- 
woop seized opportunity to make sketches 
for his fortheoming porweats of “* Duke of 
ArcYtt as Bantam Cock, Crowing on his 
Own Dunghill.” Peers’ benches crowded. 
Bishops in lawn, Ladies in side i 
and in high feather. f . 
‘Glad I didn’t carry out first intention 
to come in kilt,” said the Macattru 
More, modestly glancing at 
whence fifty pair of bright eyes 


his manly form. 
Just as preliminary business cleared off, 
STRATHEDEN AND CaMPBELL blew their 
Hike’ callicet cflort' at tuning Daepine 
ike earliest effort pe. 
Macattum More darted like ancient 
war-horse at sound of trump. A great 
occasion. Rose to its full height and 
his own. Perhaps a little historical in 
his treatment of subject. Had avowedly 
come to praise the present Government. 
on the way to bang GLADSTONE on 


ny Sead and scarify Spencer. Pretty 


area 
heaped upon him, stoop and ively 
feel if the ger was still in his boot. 
For full hour by Westminster clock 
Macatitum More ae himself. Pre- 
sently would have pleasure of hearing 
ar — and mes extol ie speech, 
whilst Opposition feebly struggled against 
flood of eloquence and force of argument. The debate would stand 
out in forefront of historic battles royal. London would ring with 
it in the morning, and the distant glades of Inverary faintly echo its 
grander passages. Everybody wound up to fever-heat by his elo- 
uence ; yearning to join in fray. Better not take up too much time. 
at end of hour and quarter sat down. Gazed haughtily round 
| attentive Senate. Who inthe urgent race would win the prize of 
| place and immediately follow him? The black-browed Markiss, the 
| glucosic GRANVILLE, the Red Earl with his secreted weapon, or 
ribald Rosrnery, capable of speaking disrespectfully of the Equator ? 
(Did the other day actually allude to Dook as a ‘‘ portentous political 
pedagogue.”’) A wondering silence fell over the crowded benches. 
A rustle of garments, a murmur of whispered conversation, some- 
thing like a titter rippling along Front Opposition Bench, and then 
—the Lord CHanceLLor on his feet putting the Question ! 

It was all over. The House had listened, and concluded with one 
accord that there was nothing in the oration suggesting 7 
Debate a monologue. oe broke forth into unseemly laughter, 
Ministerialists answered with angry cheer. As for the MacaLtum 
More he could not understand it. 

** A low practical joke,” he said, glancing suspiciously at Roser- 
BeRyY ; then with head thrown back, and chest more than ever pro- 
tuberant, he stalked forth. 

Business done.—Local Government Bill in Commons, 


Friday. — Gog and Ma had their noses pulled to-night: 
PICKERSGILL pro to deprive Corporation of ancient right to 
appoint to the offices of Recorder and Common Serjeant. ATTORNEY- 

ENERAL said ‘‘ No.” Much cheering from and Then 
GRANDOLPH ee Amendment. Hewry James followed; Oxp 
Mora ity capitulated ; and Magog k 

Business done.—Local ernment Bill advancing by leaps and 


bounds. 


**'We must dissemble,” said GranvILLe. 
man when blood of Macattum More boils.” 
A crowded’ House. = 





if 








THE PARK NEAR RICHMOND HILL. 
(An Old Story with a New Burthen.) 
Near Richmond Hill there stands| How foolish would the Public 


a Park, prove, 
| Right fair at eve or morn; Which calls the Park its own, 
| To claim it for the ‘‘ Menof Mark,” | To yield the verdant glade we love 
| Moves most to rage or scorn. To tents and butts alone! 
wr Volunteers earn patriot | Pothunters ‘ pot” at 
Cc 1eers, 
And Punch’s right goodwill, 
| He must decline to thus resign 
| The Park near Richmond Hill. 





’ il for thralls 
Our Park mbar Eikeneall Hill! 











Pictures of any description, will 
To this rule 
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IMPORTANT 10 ALL LEAVING HOWE FOR A CHANGE. 


“ Among the most useful medicines that have been introduced within the last 





VAP reun SALINE.OR FRUIT POWDER 


4, HEALTH-CIVING. 

PLEASANT. COOLING. 
REFRESHING. 
INVIGORATING. 


" 5 
ES: 47 
—- 

















RAWING AN OVERDRAFT ON THE BANK OF LIFE.—Late hours, fagged, unnatural excitement, breathing impure ai 
undwork of disease—from the 
se ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” 


ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” 


invigorating ou cannot overstate its great 


2 MANY. SICK PEOPLE LOOKED UPON ME AS A PHYSICIAN. 


-For a long time we had been in the 
Natives came with all manner of diseases. 
mad. In some of his fits he had wounded a n 
mad or not, he was evidently far from well, 
za0 IT SALT.’ The poor fellow came baek 
His 


and is mach used alon 


powaLp, M.A., B.D., Vol. IL, p. 207. 


is the best known remedy. 
excitement, depression, headaches, etc., and restores the nervous 


eath was no longer offensive, and he looked cheerful. 
eu A y« of FRUIT SALT was done; it wasa favourite both with natives and Europeans, 
the malarious coasts.” — 


century is ENO’S ‘FRUIT SAI T.’ 


There is no doubt that where it has ; 


been taken in the earliest stage of a disease, it has, in many instances, prevented 


what would otherwise have been a severe illness. 


The effect of ENO’S 


‘FRUIT SALT’ upon a disordered and feverish condition of the system is 
marvellous. As a nursery medicine the ‘FRUIT SALT’ is invaluable ; 
instead of children disliking it, they look upon it rather in the light of a luxury. 
As a gentle aperient and a corrective in cases of any sort of over -indulgence in 


eating or drinking, EHNO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ is all that is needful to 


restore freshness and vigour. 


In cases of Nervous Headache and Debility it is 


especially useful, and should be taken in all cases where persons suffer from a 
sluggish condition of the Liver.”— Young Ladies’ Journal. 


—— eee 





It removes foetid or poisonous matter—the 
system to its proper condition, 
value in keeping the blood pure and free from disease. 


centre of Africa without any medicul man. 
One day we had a man that was said to be 
eighbour with an arrow. Whether he was loo! 
and I gave him a large dose of ENO’S 
next morning to tell us that he was better. 
We were when our 


ed better, in ‘the oon + 
IMPROVED VERY QUICKLY TO H 
wonderful medicine, came and said he 
medicine as he was ill. 
only for those who are ill. 
started my young friend off.”"—Extract from 
May, 1888. 


** Africana,” by the Rev. Durr Mac- 


was warm all over. 
leaw he was all right, 60 I seid (’ Dwa sirf bunar’) Medicine is 
Still he — 


too rich food, alcoholic drinks, 40. — 
blood by nataral means, allays nervous 
as 4 is A deg cooling, refreshing, and 


I*?.> versus A FEVERISH CONDITION OF THE BLOOD.-HOT 
L OVER.‘ One boy was very ith 
come not get r-' —_ so I — e 5 


wv er, &c., the other day, and I 
ENO'’S. “itier one dose he sevtatnly 


dose and dieted him 


him another 
8 “GREAT JOY. Another boy, hearing of this 


would [ give bim some of that 


and still I said aging pat I give, and 
TY Missionary’s Leuer North India, 


CAUTION.—Ezamine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked ENO'S “ ‘FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been imposed on by @ worthless imitation, 


_Prepared only at Eno’s * 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS. 


‘Fruit Salt” Works, Pomeroy Street, New Cross_Road, London, SE. 











COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


KINAHAN’S «tux com 


PURE, MILD, AND LL Sh. 


paLiaovs ANB WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
», GREAT TITCH FIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


QLD VINTAGE PORTS. 
1861, 1863, 1865, 1868, 1870, 1872, &s. 


‘GUARANTEED. 


8S. JOHNSON & SONS, 
WATH-ON-DEARNE, YORKS. Est. A.D. 1799. 


J. EXSHAW & 60. 3 


FIN EST OLD 


MO 
Ww HOLESOMR, 











FRY’S PURE 
CONCENTRATED C OC O A 


SOLUBLE 
“T consider it a very rich delicious Cocos-”—W. HB. B. STANLEY, M.D. 








UMBR LLAS. ERVOUS DEPRESSION 
MBREL) NERVOUS DEPRESSION, 


a wean aad per form of 


HARNESS’ 
ELECTROPATHIC 
B 


No 
Th of T mials 
: dvice £ Call TO-DAY, 
SAMUEL FOX & OO., Limited, have Kivi ire, to Me. CB HAR ESS. Co 
added to their celebrated frames decided sulting biectrictan, Medical Battery . 
Sngrovemente (peotested by Letters Patent), 52 £4 OXFORD ST. Lom Lowpon, ¥ w. 











| LUGGAGE, PASSENGER, &c. 
| CLARE, SUMNETT, 800., &00., Lim., 
F MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
sliely choice flavour and delicate aroma, 
Samples, 4 and 6 for ls. (14 stamps). 
Agents for Great Britain ) 


0s. per dos. in Cases as impor 
|For HOTELS. MANSIONS, &c. 
RATHBONE PLACE. W 
BEWLAY & CO, 
PETER 





T. W. Srarceron & Co., 203, Regeat ‘Sereet, w 

| Mes. , and 188 per Box of 100, Post Free. 

49, Strand, and 1438, Cheapside. 
i ‘ 


GOLD MEDAL 


CHERRY BRANDY 


A 
a i 








which give increased Stability and greater CORNER OF RA 
MILWARDS’ CA LYX = EY EYED 


Neat to the Umbrella. 
NEEBOLES! NEEDLES! wE 
KRATZ q re 


SAMUEL FOX & CO., Limited, mannu- 
facture the Steel specially for all their 
Th Le, 
poses r+ talienetel ye work mets ‘@ or nee’ 


frames, and are thus able to provide 
exceptional quality at a merely nominal 
Box of 13, ls. ; ss, 2s. 6d. 
Stendard Manes of Ordinary Needles are Mu 
Keowee, Carns * 1 Sass Miuwaape Pernt 


price over inferior makes. 
CUBEB 
osGuten 2 All Chemists. 
CIGARETTES. er . + Sandal oy Pacest © yy he aes ee Fs “Teahtion Free. 
FOR INFANTS, 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
(MVALIDS, 


NEAVE'S FOOD crs. 





Cubebs, Stramonium, and 
Cannab. Ind Always relieve, 
and frequently cure Asthma 
Thr . Bronchitis, 
Cigarette 











| THE BEAU BEAUTY OF THE SKIN ENMANCED BY 


POUDRE D'AMOUR 


(Prepared by Prcaay Pears, Parfumeurs 
A Totes Powder combining sd desiderstam, 
Hygienic and Cosmetic, for beautifying a» 4 soften- 
ing'the Skin. I$ will be equally welcomed by all, 
for imparting & most natural fraicheur to the 
complexion 
Gentiemen wil! find it most soothing and pleasant 
for use efter shevin 
anehe for fair skins, Neturelle 
plexions, and Machel for use by 
ertifcial light 
Price is. by Post, free from observation, \s 34, 
Dept: R. HOVENDEN & SONGS, 
S axv 32, BERNERS STREET, W 
And 91-05, CITY ROAD, EC LON DO me. 


“SANITAS” DISINFECTANTS. 


In all cases of Fever, &c., apply to THE SANITAS 
co., Lama, Bethnal Green, London, E., 


HOW TO DISINFECT. 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of ras STOMACH, HEARTSULN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
180, BOWD STREET, and all Chemists. 
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SCHOOL OUTFITS. i SUMMER OUTFITS FOR 


sn MANURE DROTERDS opeeteny trvie CENTLEMEN. 
an inspection of thetr Show Rooms 


Parents and 

Guardians who are desirous of Outfitting their Messrs. SAMUEL BROTHERS are dis- 
Juvenile charges for any of the Public or ate playing a CHOICE ASSORTMENT of the NEW 
Colleges, Schools, &c. The requirements of Youths CASHMERE SUETINGS and OVEROCOATINGS 
and Boys have for very many years the 
closest attention of Messrs. Bamus. ~~" 
with the result that this mportant 
their business has attained very large dimensions, finish of all garments is guaranteed, and | a visit of 
® that every want in Suite, Overcoata, Hosiery, inspection is invited, 
Boots, &c., ia fully met, and durable qualities The SUMMER STOCK comprises all the 
ensured, The Firm are the originators and sole LATEST NOVELTIES of Messrs. SAMUEL 

priors of © special metal, cytes we BROTHERS’ own manufacture — CASHMERE 


i - 
WEAR-RESISTING FABRIC” (Rega. ), that 
bas been manufactared to withstand the hard and ELASTIC TWILLED COATS, 


. wear given by Boys and Youths to their school and NESSES, COVER? COATS, ALPACA — 


4 T ft 
every-day dress. Catalogue Post Free. . ZEPHYE COATS, suIrS of, J —" vi 


Yer SHIRTS, HATS, HOSIERY, BOOTS, OUTFITTING, FLANNELS, Plain Colours, White, Striped, or 
acwrtienor.” &c., soc ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, trick 


y Boating, Cr _ 
SAM U EL BROTH ERS, “Brom” Sort. Sire, oe OFC, ged car arate Tweed “ Avruceric” Ovrriva 
65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, LONDON, E.C. TACATALOGUR PORT PEER." CAPS, Bay te. 


BURGLAR’S HORROR. 


THE PERFECTION 


CLARKE’S OF NIGHT LIGHTS, 
“FAIRY-PYRAMID” LAMP, 


With ONE PYRAMID LIGHT, 


TO BURN 9 HOURS, 
Complete in a Box for Sixpence. 
Tuis Lamp 1s SoLD ris BOXES ONLY. 














GLARKE’S PATENT ; PYRAMID” LIGHTS, 


Eightpence per Box of Eight Lights, 
Burn 9 hours each. 


Sold in Boxes only, 
with one ‘‘ Pyramid” Light, 
for 64a. 


A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, SAFETY, 
AND ECONOMY, 


SHOW ROOM: 3i, ELY PLACE, HOLBORN, E.C., 


he New Patterns in “ Fairy" Lamps can be seen. Pattern Books of upwards of 200 beautiful designs sent by post, price 2s, 6d., or may be returned. 


CLARKE'S NEWLY- DESIGNED a. NURSERY LAMP FOOD WARMER. 


ROG WITH NEW REGISTERED PANAKIN. 


CLARKE'S IMPROVED PANAKINS (REGISTERED) 


FOR USE WITH 


CLARKE’S “PYRAMID” NURSERY LAMP. 


By this invention any liquid food can be poured out, or 
drunk, without scum or grease passing through the 5 eee and 
pre vents spilling when poured into a Feeding Bottle, » 
objectionable with all other Panakins. These Panakins will fit 
all the old “ Pyramid’’ Nursery Lamps, and can be ieee 
separately. N.B.—Ask for C /ARKE’ *S PANAK and see 
that his name and the registered number (Registered ‘91 ,24)) 
is on the Panakin, and Trade Mark “ PyRamipD.” CLARKE 
Patent “ PYRAMID” NIGHT LIGHTS are the only igh 
suitable for these Lamps, 

Sold Retail b il resectable os dealers, and Wholesale by the 

” Light 





Patentee, 8. or. id” ‘and “ Pai 

Works, Cricklewood, ianaee, N.W. London Show 

Room—31, ELY PLACE, HOLBORN CIROUS, EC. 
The “PYRAMID” FOOD WARMERS, by their poate 

construction—the glass chimney = and concentrating heat 

the bottom of the water vessel amount of Liew? and Hess 

obtained than can be in pinay ytd Witbous 

Soe or Sma. 


The 7 ERANID" NIGHT LIGHTS havea popes 
larger than any other Night fiom give 
double th the light ; ‘hey are, therefore, very suitable for nursery 


L bies, , and adaptable moan. 
THE ONLY PERFECT NURSERY LAMP. Mithianimwignhna& == 
Directions for using the Patent ‘‘ Pyramid” Food Warmer and Night Lights —The food which is required to den hot to be placed in 


the porceloin panakin, and water in the tin vessel—just sufficient to admit of the porcelain panakin being placed therein. Care sh be taken in lighting 
the Night Lights not to injure the top, which is a protection for the wick, but simply apply a lighted or taper, and allow the material to melt away. 














No. 1 holds Half-pint Food, besides water, 3s. 6d. ; No.2 holds Three-quarters Pint Food, besides water, 5s.; No. 3 holds One Pint Food, besides water, 6s. 


_— — —- 
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